CHAPTER  XV
JHALAWAR:   BOHEMIAN PURPLE
THE PRINCE 7JV THE TOWER
JHALAWAR State stretches alongside the main
Bombay-Delhi line, roughly half-way between
the two great cities, ribboning the provinces of
Central India with a long strip of Rajput territory.
Though its area is relatively small, Jhalawar is a
rich and prosperous state, owing its affluence not
only to the proximity of the railway and the fer-
tility of the soil, but to the shrewd administration
of its young monarch. His predecessor, a great
traveller and a distinguished savant, frequently
visited Europe, where he imbibed the new theories
which he sought to put in practice in his state. He
died some years ago, bequeathing to his son, the
present Maharaja (then a young man in the late
twenties), the task of carrying on his programme.
The young Maharaja, who was educated in Eng-
land, while continuing to administer the state on his
father's progressive lines, is too much a Rajput to
make any radical changes, too much the artist not
to do his best to keep intact the immemorial tradi-
tions of his race, too much the poet not to impose on
every project that he takes in hand the hall-mark of
a very personal and striking originality.
When, on the morning of our arrival, the prodi-
gious Hispano-Suiza which had met us at the station
halted in front of the Palace in all the glory of its
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